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MAC FLECKNOB. 

L L humane things arc iuhjcGt to decay^ 
. Aa4> when Pate fummons, Monarchs muft obey i 
ThisFUcb$o found, who^ liUk Aagufim^ yoarig^ 
Was calPd to'EmpirCj and had governed Jong : 
^ In Profe and Verfc^ was own'd^ without di(puce, 
' Through all the Realms of Ntm-fmfe^ abfolutc. 
This aged Prince now flouri&ing in Peace, 
And bleft with iCue oC a large increafe, 
Worn out with bi^eis, did at length debate 
To fettle the Succeflion of the State : 
And pondering which of all his Sons was fit 
To Reign, and wage imoiortal War with Wit v 
Cry*d, 'tis reiblv'd ^ for Nature pleads that He 
Should only rule, who moft refembles me : 
Si ■ ■ alone my ycrkGt Image bears, . 
N4ature In Dullnefs trom his tet^r vears. 

Sb alone, of all my Sons ^^ "^ ' 

Who (lands con^rm'd in full ftupidity. ^ 

The reft to fome faint meaning make pretence^ 
Rut iSA— — . never deviates into fen(c. 
Some Beams of Wit on other Souls may fall. 
Strike through and make a lucid intervall ; 

But Sh 's genuine night admits no ray. 

His riling Fdgs prevail upon the Day ? 

Befides, his goodly Fabrick fills the eye. 

And feems defigtfd for thouchtlefs Majefty ^ , 

"Rioughdefs on Monarch Oaks, that Ibade the Phh^ 

And, fpread in ^lemn ftaee, mpinely reign, 

fkywoot^xii SbkUj were but Types of thce^ 

Tftou laft great ProphiCt of Tautology :: 

A ^ Even 
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Even 1, a dunce of more rcnowii thafi thcy^ 
Was fcnt before but to prdaare thy way ^ 
And courfly clad in Norwicb Pru^^ came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater Name. ' 
My warbling Lute, the Lute 1 whilom ftrung 
When to l^ingjobft oi Pmftug^l I fung^ 
Was but the Prelude to] that glorious Day, ^ 
When thou on Silver Thames did'ft cut thy way. 
With wcll-tim*d*Oars before the Royalttarge, l 
^weird with the Pride of thy Celeftial charge •, 
And b^ with Hymn^ Goinmander of an Hoft^ 
The like was ne*er in Efpm^ Blankets tdft. 
Mcthinks I fee the ncyf A^ien Sail, , 
The Lute fiill ti:emblio|[ underneath thy naiL . 
At thy welUharpned Thumb from Sboce to Shore 
The Treble fqueaks for fear, the Bafes^ roat : 
Echoes from Pi0ng-Aliy, Sb — ^ call, \- ■ 

And Sb they refound from A-^-^-^HoB. 

About thy Boat the little Fifhes throng. 

As at the Morning Toaft , that Floats along. 

Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious Band, 

Thou wicld'ft thy Papers in thy threOiing hand. 

St.AnJre's Fcft ne'er kept more equal Time, 

Not even th? Feet of tny own Pj^4«'s Rhimc : 

Though they in number as infenfe excell ; 

So yuuy fo like tautology they fdlj 

That, pale with Envy, Singleton forfwore 

The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph bore. 

And vow'd he ne'er wou'd aft l^iBerim;motc. 

Here ftbpt the good old.^ire ; and wept for joy 

In filerit raptures of, the hoijcful boy. ^ ^ , 

AH Arguments^ but moft his Plays^ perfwade^ : ! 

That for anointed Dullacfe he was toade. . { ' 

... ' .' \ 

Clofe to the Walfe which hit Augu/fi^ bindf 1 
( The fair Angufia much to Fears igclin'd ) , ^ 

An ancicpt Fabrick, rais'd t' iftfojjni thriightj^ .: 
There ftood of yore.^ and Barkican \i hight : 
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^A Watch-Towcr once \ but now^ fo Fate brdains^ 
Of all the Pile an empty Name remains. 
From its old Ruins Brothel-houfcs rifc^ 
Scenes of lewd Loves, and of polluted Joys. 
.Where their vaft Courts the Mpther-Strumpets keep^ 
'And, Undifturb*d by Watch, in filence 'fleep. 
Kear thefe a -Nurfcry erefts its. head,. 
Where Quecns.arc form'd, ancl future Herb's bred j 
Where unfledged, Aftors Icaru, to laugh and cry^ 
Where infant Puuks their tMcjcr. Voibcs t^y^ 
And little Maxip^im the. Goa^^efy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in. BusKiris here. 
Nor greater Jai»/Sii dares in ^gcjks appear. V . 
But gentle Simlij^}u& refeptiQtf. finds /'. 
AmioA this Moniinpient of vaQiijl^t minds : / 
Pure Clinches, the fiibilrbiau M'ufc affbrcjs > 
And Vanton wajging Jiai'mleis Wai? with words;- 
Here FUckno^ z&ql place to Faoie w?ll known^ . 
Ambitioufly dcfign'd his Sb'—^'s Throne-j';,.-. . 
For ancient Decter^ prophefi'd Ipng fince, . * 
That in this Pile fliou'd Reign a mighty Prificd, 
Born for a fcourceof Wit, an4 flayle of Sefltc : 
To whom true Dullriels fhou^d^fonie P^chei Qijircy 
But Worlds of A^ifers from hi$^ t^en ihou'd fiQW\4 



JEbf imrijfi and Hypocrites It &ouM jproduc^, 
Whole R/ymond Families, and t'ribcs of Bruce. 

Now Emprefs Eame had publiiU'd the Rcflpwn^ 
Of 5A— -'s Coronation through the Town. . 
Rows'd by report of Fame^ the Naiibns mcet^ 
From near Bnn-HiU^- and di&<int Wat ting- ftreet^ 
l>{oTef(ian Carpets fpread th Imperial way. 
But fcatter'd Limbs, of manjjlcd Poets lay : 
FjFom dufty Shops negleded Authors come. 
Martyrs of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum. 
Much Hejwood^ Shirlj^ Offleby there lay. 
But Loads of S4— almoft choak'd the way- 
Bilk'd Stationers for Yeomen ftpod prcpar'd, . 

And H ~ was Captain of the Guard. 
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The hoary Prince in Majefly appcir*cf , \ \ 

High on a Throne of his own Labours rcir'd. 
AtTbis right hand bur young Afiartiui fat ' 
Rme's other Hope, and Pillar of the State. 
'Hiis Brows thick Fogs, mftead of Glories, grace^" - 
And lambent Dulnefs playM around his Facc^ 
As Hannibal did to the Altars come, 
Sworn by his Sjrr^ a mortal Foe to Romes 
So Sb — ^ fwore, nor ihou'd his Vow be vain^ 
That he till Death true;DaInefs wotfd maintain I 
And in his Father's Rightj and Realms defence,^ 
Ne'er to haVc Peace with Wit, nor Truce with Senfc. 
The King himfelf the facrcd Unftion made. 
As King by Office, and as Prieft by Trade : 
In his (iniftcr hand, inffead of Ball, 
. He plac'd a mighty Muj^ of potent Ale •, 
Love's Kingdom to his Riahr he did convey. 
At once hi J Scepter and his Rule of Sway \ 
Whofe righteous Lore the Prince had praftis'd young; 
And from whofe Loins recorded Vfycbe fprung. 
His Tf mt^lfes laft with Poppies were o'rt fpread, 
That ndading feem'd to confecratc his Head : 
Juft at that' point of timt, if Fame not lye. 
On hfe 1e^ hand twclv^* reverend Owls did fly. 
So Romubisi *tis fung, by Tjbet^s Brook ^ 

Preface of Svgy from, twice fix Vultures tookw '\ 
^ Th' aamirmg Throng loiid Acclamations make, , 
And Omens of his future Empire take. 
The Syre then Ihook the Honours of his Head, 
And froni his Brows damps of Oblivion* feed 
Full on the filial Dullnefs: long he ftood^ 
Repelling from his Breaft the raging Goa j 
At length burfl out in this prophctick mood : 

. ^ Heavens blefs my Son, from Irdani l^t him reign 
To fart Bar ba does on theWeftem Main^ 
Of h:s Dominion may no End be known. 
And greater than his Father's be bis Throne. 
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He pausfd^ arid yi the People cry*d Afffm. 
Then thus, ! continued he, niy Son advance 
Still in new Impudence, nc^ Ignorance. 
Succefs la others teach, learn thou froni me 
Pangs without Bifth^ ind fruitlcfs Induftry. 
Let yirt$i^fo*s \n five years be Writ ; 
Yet not oncThtqght accufe thy toil of Wit. 
Let gentle Gei^ge in Triumph tread the Stag;^ 
Make D^hnant betray, ztrntun^tit rage i 
Let Culfy, C0cka>o(tJ^ P^l^^ki charm the Pitj; 
And in their fbllyfliew theiifVVHtcrs wit- 
Yet ftill thy1P6pI$ Ihall ftand in thy defcncci 
And juftifythdr; Author's tyfaite^btSenfe. ' 
Let ^em be illby thy own Modd made 
Of Dullncfe, '■ and defire no Fpjrcign Aid : ' - 
That they to fiitufe Ag« may ^be' kiipWtr,; 
Not Copieis drawn . but Ifltie of thy own. r '« 
Nay let thy Nkn ot Wit too be: the iame, '- 
All ifull of Thee, and drffpring but in Kanie v 
But let no Alien 5---^/--:riiitcf|x)ft 
To lard with Wit thy hungry i5fj6* Prrf^ . , 
And whtn faffe Flowers of Khetdricfc thou wcXitfft cull> 
Truft Naturf , do not labour td-be dull •; 
But write thy beft^ and top ^iirid in each lin6. 
Sir Formal Orktbry will bfe! thine. 
Sir Pormsl, though unfought^ attends thy Qmllf 
And does thy H^tbtm Dedications fill 

Nor let falfe Friends fcdudc thy Mind to Fame, I 

By arrogating Jobnftm's hoftilc Name. | 

Let Father Flecbto fire thy Mind with Praife, j 

And Uncle O^ly thy Envy rajfc. J 

Thou art mylBIood, wheire Joinlan has no part j I 

W hat Ihare nave we in Nature 6t ih Art ? 
Where did his Wit on Learning fix a Brand, 
And rail at Arts he did nqt iihdcrftand > 
Where made he Love in Prince NicanJet^s Vcinj 
Or fwcpt the Duft in Pfycbe's humble Strain ? 

A 4 Where 
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Where WMBufg^i \yhip-ftitclu kif^ my Jiip^ 
Promis'd a 0^7) ^ind dwiocikd to a Farce ^ 



> 



; I 



' ♦ 



1 1 * ^ . , 



^>Ji. i« 



When did his Mufe froQi FUtcber $cenes purloii^^ 

As thou whole &yridg$ doft transfufe to toioe ? > 

But fo traiisfus'd as Oyl on Wattrs flow v 

His always floats above; ^ thine finks, below* T 1^' , 

This is thy Province^ tnis thy .wond^rous WayJ * - ^* [ 

New Humours fo ipvent for each qcy Play ; . j"^V 

This is tfciftt bpafled Byafs of iky Mind^ /. ; ^ 

By which one way, , to. DuUnefs^ *tis inchVd/ ^* ^ 

.Which maJccs thy Writings lean on one*fidc ftill^. , j 

And in all Changfj^ that way bends thy Will. 

Nor let thyr Mount^iVbdly make pretence 

Of Likeriefsji things appympany of icwfc, 

A Tun of Man iq fhy large Bulk, ii'^rit> 

But rurethou'rt bw a Kilderkin of W[it.' •. 

like mine thy gaitlc^Numbcrs febly jc^cepi 

Thy Tragick Mufe givps fmiles, thy Comick fleep? ,* 

With whatever Gall thou fett'ft thy'felf to write^ /' 

Thy ineflenifiive Satyrs, qeyer bite. ,/ 

In thy Yeiionious Hea^l,. though Vcnpin' lies, , ^ 

It docs bur/touch %^ Irtjh Pcn^ and dies. /; 

ThV:G5nivjs jcalls tnljce not to purchafc Fame,' .. I 

In keen lambicksj-^butjmiid Anagram : V, 

Leave wjc^ing Plays, f^ijipd chufe lor thjr Command 

Some peaceful Prtyince in Acroftick Land. -^ . ^^ 

There .ibw.toay'fl VVing? difplay; arid Altars raifc^" 

And torture one poor, word Ten thouiand ways- 

Or if thpq would'ft tKy ^fPrcnt Talents fuit, * /, 

Set thy own Songs, and iing them to thy Lute. 

He fa id, but his laft Words were fcarcely heard, 

For Bructzwd Longvil had a Trat prepar'd^ 

And down they fcnt the yet declaiming Bard. 

Sinking he left his Drugget Robe behind, 

Bord upwards by A fubterranean Wind* 

The Mantle fell' to the young Prophet*s parr^ 

With double portion of his Father*s Art* 
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The Per fm of :$^cnccr: is trough in, Vijfuth 
ding the Author from the Study of Poe- 
try 5 andjbevping bovp liftk it is efieemd 
and ewoupagd in 'ibis prefent Age. 

■' ' * * * * * 

ON E Night, as I was pondering of late ' 
On all the Miseries of my haplefs Fate,/ 
Cucfiog my rfaftriing Stars, raving in Vain 
'At all the PowYs, which ovtr Poets reign : 
In came a. ghaftly Shape, all pale and t^in, 
'As feme poor Sinner, who bjr Pricft had been ^ 
,llnder a lodg Lent's Peiiance, ftarv'd arid whip'd; 
Or parboird Lecher, late from Hot-hicmfe crept ; 
iFamifli'd his Looks appeared, his Eyes funk in, 
l^ike Morniqg-Gown about mm hung his Skin -, 
A Wreath of Lawrel on his Head he wore, ' 
A Book, infcfib*d the Fairy ^en. he borc. 

By this I knew hiin, rdfe, aftd bpw'd, and faiii; 
^ Hail reverend Ghoft ! all hail moft fatred Shade 
^ Why this great Vifit? why vouchfafd to mfc, 
^ The meancft of thy Britijh Proceny J 
^ Com*ft thou in my uncall'd, unhallow^df Mufc, 
^ Some of thy mighty SjMrit to inftife: 
^ If fo; lay oh thy Hands, ordain mc fit 
-^ Por tnehigh Cure, and Miniftry of Wit: 
* Let me (iDcg) thy great Inrtruftionsf claim ; 
^ Teach mc to tread the glorious Path^ of Pame.^ • 
^ Teach mC;( for tioiie docs better know than thou) 
t How, like thy fclf, I may immortal grow# 

Thus 



f ^o ) 
bus did I fpcak^ and Tpokc it m a fttifoi 
^Above my common-ratej^ and ufual Vein 5 
As if infpiry by prefeiice of the Baird, 
Wh6 with a Fkawn thus to'reply was heard; 
In ftvldlof Satyfj fuch wherein of i^d 
He the fam'd Tale of M$tber Huhheri told. 

I come, fond Idcots ere it h^ toaJve, 
Kindly to warn thee of thy wretched vFatc : 
Take heed betimes; repent^ and Icatti crf'tac \ . 
VTo fliun the dang'roUs Rocks of Poetry : 
Had I the choice of rlefh and Blood again, 
To aft'once more ih Ltfc% tumultiions Stcoe 5, 
Pd be a Porter, or a Scavenger^ ^ 
A Groom, or any tiling, but Iratf here : - . 1. 

Haft thou obferv'd fome Hawker of the ToWii, \ I 
Who thro' the Streets w»tb.difmal Scream and Tories 
Cries MatcK^jSmal^coal^Broorns^Old $noes andBdOt% 
Socks, Sermons, BaM^s^ Lies, Oazetts, and Votes I '. ^ 
So unrecorded tp tji^ -Griyc Td go^: 
And nothing but the Regiftcr tell, who : .' C 

Rather that poor unheard-of "VVretch Id bc^ 
Than the ipoft ftlorrqps Name in Poetry^ 
With all its boaltc4 Lftimprtality ; : 
Rather tb^n He, who^fin^on PArj^/Vs Shore^ 
The Greif#^fiuUics fighting, for a Wb^^ .: ). 

Or he of Thehti^ vfh^ ^Pame fo much extols 
For pGftffing JockieSjt and UiTihMarht . Pools* 

So m^t^ li^w, ddad ^ t;hc Scriblers be, 
'Tis fcaiidal to be of- the Company : / - 

The foMlt>iIeafe is £q prpvaihng growtt. 
So much the FafhionfQf i?hp Court a^idTowii, . 
That fcaodr a Man w41-bred in either -s deem'd : 
But whor has kiird, been often claptjandoft has rhim'dr 
The Fcols'^K^ troubled with a Plux of Brains^ 
And^^cSwh Paper fquirc their filthy fcnfe: 
A.le4iht)f< Sonnets, and a dull Lampoon, 
Set up « Awthor, whi3 forthwith is grown 
A Man of Farts, of Rhiming, and Kcnown : 



Defcribes the JR^igeants, and niy'good iMihUft - 
Whofc Wbttei^ fcrvc the next 'Elcftioa^day ' 
For majciiig Squibs, and under Pies to lay^ 
.Yet counts himfelf of the mfpii?ed Train^ 
And dares in Thought the facred Name profane. 

^ But is it nought (thou'k (ay) ii FnDtlt^6 ftand; 
^ With Lawrel crowtf d by IWi^f, or JL^^^^^'s hand ? 
^ Is it not grear^ and glorious. to be knowny 
^ Mark'd out. and gaz*d atthco*the wondering Town^^ 
,^ By all the Kabbte palfing iqp and ddwn > *^ 

So Oats znd Bidk$ have been pointed at^^ ^ 

And every bufie Coxcomb of the &are; : 
The meanefl: Felons who thro* Hoiam go,; 
More Eyes and Looks than twenty Pqets dravr : 
If this be alL ^ luve.thy pofted Name 
Fix'd up With Bills of Quadc^ and publick Sham ; 
To be the ftq> of gaping Preockes, . 

A nd read bv reeling Drunkatds^ when they pYs j 
Or elfe to be expos'd on trading &all^ 
While the bllk'd Owner hires Gazetts to tell, 
''Mongft Spitciiek Ipfti that Author does not fell; 

Perhaps^ fond Fool, thou footh*ft thy felf m dreami ^ 
With hopes of j>urchafing a lafting Name : 
Thoii think'ft perhaps thy Trifles ihall remain. 
Like iacred Cm^/ejr, and immiortal itn. 
But who of all the bold Adventurers, 
Who now drive! ton the trade of Fame in Verfe 
On be enfiir^d in this unlaitbful Sea, 
Where there fo toany loft and Ihipwrack'd be ? 
How many Poems writ in ancient time. 
Which thy Fore-fathers had in great cftcem; 
Which in the crowded Shops^ bore any rate^ 
And fold like News-Books, and Affairs of State* 
Have grown Contemptible, and flighted fifttfe^ 

As ParJ0gf, Fkckno^ or the Britip Prince I ' 
AuarUs^ Chapman^ Haj/w^cJ^ Ifitiers lud Apphufc, - 

And tVilti znd^biUkjf in former days j . i. 

Bll6 



But lictvvlace damii'd txx wrappiog Drugtf kad Waf e$^ v 

And airsti by.all their broken Stationdils :/=? : ' - 

And fo Dciay'li: thou perchance pafs up audi down^ ^ 

And pleafc a while th^admifing Court aqd Town/ j 

Who after ihalc in Diidb-tZnie Shops be thrown. 

To mould .with Silviflerzr^ SbirUj theire. 

And truck for Pots of Ale next SumrbriJgerFmn ' 

Then who'll not laugh to fee th' immorcaLName- . 

To vile Mmniungm made: a Martyr flajnc } 

And all thy dcathlefs Moaumcms of Wit. 

iWipe Porters TailSj or mojant in Papdr-Kirc ? ! 

But, grant, thy Poetry ftould findiucxsefe^ 
And (which h rare) the fqueamifh Qriucks pleafe i 
Adipit, it rcadL and pra&'d, and courted be 
By this ptc^iAgc^ andiall Pofterity; ! - n 

If thou expe£be(l ought bitt empty Bune $ 
Condeasn thy Hopes, and Labouts torherlame i ; 
The Rich have now learn'd only to admire. 
He, who CO gteater Favours docs afpirc, • 
Is mercenary thought^ and writes t0;hire : 
Would'ft thou to raiteLthinc, and thy CbttQtries Fattie^ 
Chufe fonpe pjd EngUjj^ Hero for thy Theme, ' 
Bold Artbw^ or great Edwand's greater Son, 
Or our fifth Hany, niatchlefe in Rcnqwja •, 
Make ^^wi>^, and Cr^. Fields outvie \ 
The fam'd Lavinim Shores, and Walls of ;2rigr I 
Wh2LtScipio^ whzt M^cenat would'ft thou find. 
What Sfdft^ now to thy great Proiefit kind ? 
^ Blcfsme! how great his Genius ! how each Line 
^ Is big with Senfe ! how glorious a I>e%n 
* Does thro* the whok^ and each proportion fhinc 
^ How loftv all his Thoughts, and how infpir'd ! 
^ Pity, fuch wond'rous Thoughts are not preferred : 
Gries a. ga)t' wealthy Sot, who would ^t bail 
For bare ^ye Pounds the Author out of Jail, ^ 
Shduld he ftarve there, and rot ^ who if a Brief 
Came out ih,e needy Poets to relieve. 
To the whole Tribe would farce a Teller give. 

But 
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But fifty (Suineas for a Whore and Clap ! ' - 
The Peer^s welbusld^ and cdmes^off wondVoUs thd^p: 
A Poet woigi'd bcdcar, an4 ouro'th'way, • 
Should he expc^aboveaiCkadbinan's pay: ' 
For this will afay. dedicace^^arid lye. 
And dawb thd^wdy Aft wjth Flattery ? • 
For this will any iproftkuic: fatis. Sence r: 
To Coxcombs y6id of BoiuAty^ as of Brains? '' 
Yet fuch is the. hard Fate? of. Writers now, ' - 
They*re forced for Alms to each great Name to bow : 
Fawn like her LajKiog^ o^ her uwdry Grace, 
Commend her Boiuty, and bely. her Gia^, ' 
By which fljc «¥f cy morning primes her Face : 
Sneak to Wsi^lonor, icall him Witty, Brave, 
And Juft, tho*" a l^nown Coward, Fool, or Knave, 
And praife his Lineage, and Nobility, . 
Whofc Arms at firft came from the Company, 

*Tis fo^ *twascver (o, fince heretofore 
The biirfd old Bar J, with Dc^ and Bell before, 
Was fain to fingfer Brtad from door to door. 
The needy Mules all curn'd Gipfies then. 
And of the tegging Trade e'er fince have been ; 
Should mighty Sapfbo in thcfe days revive. 
And hope upon her ftock of Wit to live ; 
She muft to Cr (?/W</'s trudg to mend her Qjiris, 
And let her Tail' to hire, as well as Brains. . . 
What Poet ever Fin'd for Sheriff? or who 
By Wit and 'Senife did ever Lord Mayors grow ? 
. My own haid'Pfage here I need not prefj, , 
Where you have every day before your face 
Plenty of fircfh rcfembling Irlftances: 
Great Coivhfs Mufe the fame ill Treatment hid, > 
^hofe Vcrfe ffiall live for ever to upbraid > 

Th; unarattftil. World ;thiat left fuch Worth unpaid* > 
IVaSn yilmfcli may thank Inheritance 
For what he elfe had never got by Scnfe. 
Qn Butler wbp x^n think wicfaout }^(i Rage,^ 

The Glory and the Scandal of the Age ^ 

• ' Fait 
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l^air flood his hbpe« when £rft hccxtm to 

Met cKry-where wkfa welcome of Riead^m, 

Coqrcedy and lov*d by all, with wondet fCM3 

And promifi^ of Primrly^Favoar fed? > 

Buc what Reward fo£ all had he at h&f 

After a Life in dull ekpedance pafsAd? 

The Wretch ar ftvnmiiig up his mti^ljpcnt daysi 

Found nothing left^ but Pdrcrtjr ^nad Praife : • - 

Of all his Gtins by Vcrfc he could not favc^ 

Enou^ to pa rchafe Flannel, and a Grave t -' 

Redu(fd to want, he in due time fell fick. 

Was fain to die, aqd be interred on tick : 

And well hji^ht blcfe tte Fever thai? was fentil 

To rid him hence, and his wcnrfe Fate prevent^ 

YouVe fcen what Fortune other Poets, lliare i , 
View next the Faftors of the Theatre : ., \^ 

That conftant Mart, which all the year dpeshold^ 
Where Staple Wit is barter^, houg;ht, and. (old y 
Here trading Scriblcrs for their MaintCE»noc, 
And Livelihood truft to a Lott'ry chance : 
But who his Parts would in the Service (pendt 
Where all his hopes on vulgar Breath depend J ' 
Where every Sot, for payinjg half a Crown^ 
Has the Prerogative to cry him down ? / 
SiJlejt indeed may be content with I^afnej \ s 
Nor care ihould an ill judging Audiotice damn : 
But Setsk, and the reft, that write for Pence, ^ . • 
\Vhofe whole Eftate's an ounce^ or twp.of Brains^ 
Should a thin Houfc on the third day appear, . 
Muft ftarvc, or live in Tatters all th? year. 
And what can we cxpeCb that's brave zM ^tcat. 
From a poor needy Wretch, that writa to eat ? 
Who the (uccefi of the next Play r^j^.v^k ^ ,! 
For Lodging, Food^ and Cloaths : and .wlyofe chief <;a.rc 
Is how to fpunge for the next Meal, . andi where s(, . : . 

Hadft thow. of old in floor ifhing JtfiMs Kv*d> ^ \ 
When all the learned Arts in Glory^ tKriV'd i • ^ 



rrwcre worth thy p^ins to cultivate thy iiiahef ' 
And daily wonders then it toight produce":' *! 
But who wouM npw write Hackoey to a Stace ' ' 
Thaes only thought the Nutfance of the Aas> 
60 after this, aod beat thy wretched Br;iinf * 

^dto|ItobrmgiqthankiefsWcotsmcS? . 
Jumo'er dull ^^^,„i,ad the CJaflick Kqk .• 

Be free of Tickets, and thePJay-HouferT . 
To make fome tawdry AC^Kfs there thy fee^ 
r ^fch?^ Pays g^ins W jber. Japy 

»ir ^^ Trades, ~and all Profeffidns here aliound 
m yet .Encouragement fot all Ts found^ ' : 
Ifcrc a vile Emp-rick, who by ticcnce kilk ' 
Who evcry-where helps to iper^afe the K 
Wears Vc vet, keeps his Coach, and Whofe h^GA^^ 

There a dull trading Sot, in Wealth o'crgroWa 
By thrmng.Knavery, can call his own ^. - ' 
A dettcn Maniidrsi and if. .Fate ftill blcls, 
gxpcOs^as many Counties to poffefi. ' 

Punb. Panders, Bawds, all their due Pcnfbps Bain ^ 
_4nd every day the Great Mens Bounty drSn •" 
Uvifk cxpehce oh Wit, has npver m 
Been tax'd amongft the Gricvano^s of State . 

And all but the Poctick Cohapany ; ' 
Crew/**/, V*rgtn$a, S«w/, Aluanf^ /* 

pi-l!? I 3 ^^ l*''S^ ^««fns bring in : . . * 
IV»#«r only ,s that barren Coaft, * 

• fe'te «'J^^ff7o7a8e> and Adventur^^ loft. 

«; ^Hand I><^/« for i^y ftudy cake ;/^ * 

For 



For Fees each Term fwreat ia the crowdcjj Hall^' 
And there for Charters, and crack'd Tiyes bawl ; ; 
Where A*— ^thrives, and pockcrtsf mprc ipach y?aj^ ' 
Than forty Laurcats 4t the Theater.,, V.' ./ 

Or clfe to Orders, and the Church betake. 
Thy felf, and that thy future Refuge make : \ 
There fawn on fome proud Patron to.engjige 
Th* Advowfon of each Punk> and Patfon^e : '. ' . 
Or footh the Court, and preach np Kingly Right« 
To gain a Prebend or aMUer by*t. ! 
In. fine, turn Penjfogger, Canonift, 
Civilian, Pedant, Mountebank, or Pricft^ 
Soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Fei^ccTt 
lack-pudding, Juggler^ Player, or Rope-danter : ^ _ 
Preach, Plead, Cure, Fight^ Game, Pinip,B^ Cbeir^ or 
Be all but Poet, and there's way to live. . C^Wcvc i 

But why do 1 in vaiii my Counfel fpend 
On one whom there*s fo little hope to mend ? ^ 
.Where I perhaps as fruitlcfly exhort, 
'A& Lenten Doftors, when they Preach at Court I 
Not entered Punks from tuft they once have try'd. 
Not Fops, and Women from Conceit, and Pnde^ 
Not Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from Fear, 
Nor feer'd unfeeling Sinners pad Dcfpair, 
Are half fo hard, and ftubborn to reduce, . 
As a poor Wretch, whdn once pofiefs'd witK Muft* . 

If therefore, what IVc faid, cannot avail;, 
Nor from the Rhiming Folly thee recal. 
But fpight of all thou wilt be pbftinate. 
And run thy felf upon avoidjefs Fate ; 
May*ft thou jgo on uhpitied, till thou, be 
Brought to rhe Pariih-fiadg, and Beggary : 
Till (irc*d'by Want, like broken Set iblers/ thou ^; 
Turn Poet to a Booth, z SfftitifieU ShoWy v 

And write Heroick Vctfc for BartboPmew, jj 

Then flighted by the very Nurfcry, 

May*ftrfhou at laft be fotc'd toftarVc, like me. 

FIN is. 



